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Sunday, New Year's Eve
Thersie was at Church twice to-day.  A few days ago she was

teaching Floience and asking her who died for us on the Cross,
"Lord Chesterfield*, replied Florence promptly, having heard a
good deal lately about his death In connection with the Prince of
Wales and Londesborough Lodge.

I was going to bed but Dora came down on tiptoe In a loose
wrapper with her hair falling on her shoulders, soon followed by
Thersie in the same state. We sat round the fire talking of domestic
xnatteis In whispers, not to disturb my Mother who was immediately
overhead sleeping the sleep of the just. At 5 minutes to midnight
the bells of Chippenham Church pealed out loud and clear in the
frosty air. We opened a shutter and stood round the window
listening. It was a glorious moonlit night.